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An ancient Italian legend tells 
how Good St. Nicholas of Padua 
first gave presents on Christmas 
Eve by throwing purses in at the 
open windows of needy people. 
Purses in those days were knitted 
of yarn and tied with strings at the 
open ends. They were not unlike 
stockings, except that they had no 
feet. People began to hang these 
long, empty purses of yarn on their 
window-sills on Christmas Eve, so 
that St. Nicholas, as he passed by, 
could put money into them. When 
money became scarce the long 
purses were filled with presents, 


instead—useful things for the big 
people, and books and toys for the 
children. 

In cold countries, where win- 
dows could not. be left open, 
folks hung their purses near the 
fireplace, believing that St. Nicho- 
las would come down the chimney 
and leave his presents for them. 
And after the knitted purses went 
out of fashion they hung up their 
stockings, which closely resembled 
the old-time purses, so that there 
would be plenty of room for the 
Christmas presents, and old St. 
Nicholas (or Santa Claus), who 
lived on through all the ages, 
would know he had been expected. 

That is how the Christmas 
Stocking came to be used, and 
why it will be used for many 
generations to come in thousands 


of homes on each succeeding 
Christmas Eve. 

It is a pretty custom, expressing 
the confidence and trust we feel in 
that sweet charity which bestows 
loving remembrances upon the rich 
and poor, the mighty and the lowly, 
on each succeeding birthday of our 
Lord Jesus Christ. For it is most 
fitting that He, who taught the 
world Charity, should be honored 
upon His birthnight by an humble 
imitation of the kindly and gener- 
ous creed He gave us. ‘‘Peace 
on Earth, Good Will to All,”’ 
leads us to recognize the truth of 
the noble’text, ‘“‘It is better to 
give than to receive.’’ And so, 
as it teaches us kindliness, good- 
will, and charity, may the Christ- 
mas Stocking endure forever! 

L. FRANK Baum. 


The Story of Little 
Black Sambo. 


The Story of Little 
Black Sambo. 


NCE upon a time 
there was a little 
black boy, and his name 
was Little Black Sambo. 


And his Mother was 
called Black Mumbo. 


And his Father was 
called Black Jumbo. 


And Black Mumbo 
made him a_ beautiful] 
little Red Coat, and a 


pair of beautiful little 
Blue Trousers. 
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And Black Jumbo 
went to the Bazaar, and 
bought him a beautiful 
Green Umbrella, and a 
lovely little Pair of Pur- 
ple Shoes with Crim- 
son Soles and Crimson 
Linings. 


And then wasn’t Little 
Black Sambo 
grand? 


So he put on all his 
fine clothes, and went out 
for a walk in the Jungle. 
And by and by he meta 
Tiger. “And. the: Tiger 
said to him, “Little Black 
Sambo, I’m going to eat 
you. up!” And Little 
Black Sambo said, “Oh! 
Please Mr. Tiger, don't 
eat me up, and I'll give 


you my beautiful little 
Red Coat,” So the Tiger 
said, “ Very well, I won't 
eat you this time, but you 
must give me your beau- 
tiful little Red Coat.” So 
the Tiger got poor Little 
Black Sambo’s beautiful 
little Red Coat, and went 
away saying, “Now I’m 
the grandest Tiger in the 
Jungle.” 


_And Little Black Sam- 
bo went on, and by and 
by he met another Tiger, 
and it said to him, “Little 
Black Sambo, I’m going 
to eat you up!” And Lit- 
tle Black Sambo said, 
“Oh! Please Mr. Tiger, 
don’t eat me up, and I'll 
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And Little Black Sam- 
bo went on, and by and 
by he met another Tiger, 
and it said to him, “Little 
Black Sambo, I’m going 
to eat you up!”. And Lit- 
tle Black Sambo said, 
“Oh! « Please’ Mr. Tiger 
don’t eat me up, and I'll 
give you my beautiful lit- 
tle Purple Shoes with 
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Crimson Soles and Crim- 
son Linings.” 

But the Tiger said, 
“What use would your 
shoes be to me? I’ve got 
four feet, and you’ve got 
only two; you haven't got 
enough shoes for me.” 


But Little Black Sam- 
bo said, ‘“You could wear 
them on your ears.” 

So | could,’ said the 
Tiger; “that’s a very good 
idea. Give them to me, 
and I won’t eat you this 
time.” 


So the Tiger got poor 
Little | Black’ «Sambos 
beautiful little Purple 
Shoes with Crimson 
Soles and Crimson Lin- 
ings, and went away say- 
ing, “Now /’m the grand- 
est: Tiger in’ the’ Jumeie?” 

And by and by Little 
. Black Sambo met an- 
'. other Tiger, and it said 
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to him, “Little Black 
Sambo, I’m going to eat 
you up!” And Little 
Black Sambo said, “Oh! 
Please Mr. Tiger, don’t 
eat me up, and I'll give 
you my beautiful Green 
Umbrella.” But the Tiger 
said, “How can I carry 
an umbrella, when I need 
all my paws for walking 
with?” 
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“You could tie a knot 
on your tail, and carry it 


that way,’ said Little 


Black “Sambo... Sone 
could,” said the Tiger. 
Give ituito me, andee 
won't eat you this time.” 
So he got poor Little 
Black Sambo’s beautiful 
Green Umbrella, and 
went away saying, “Now 
/’m the grandest Tiger 
in the Jungle.” 
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And poor Little Black 
Sambo went away cry- 
ing, because the cruel 
Tigers had taken all his 
fine clothes. 


And poor Little Black 
Sambo went away cry- 
ing, because the cruel 
Tigers had taken all his 
fine clothes. 


Presently he heard a 
horrible noise that sound- 
ed like ‘“Gr-r-r-r-rrrrrrr,” 
and it got louder and 
louder. ‘‘Oh, dear!” said 
Little’ ’Black’ “Sariyot 
“there are all the Tigers 
coming back to eat me 
up! What shall I do?” 
So he ran quickly to a 
palm-tree, and peeped 
round it to see what the 
matter was. 
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And there he saw all 
the Tigers fighting, and 
disputing which of them 
was the grandest. And 
at. last they all) goammeo 
angry that they jumped 
up and took off all the 
fine clothes, and began to 
tear each other with their 
claws, and bite each other 
with their great big white 
teeth. 
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And they came, rolling 
and tumbling right to the 
foot of the very tree where 
Little Black Sambo was 
hiding, but he jumped 
quickly in behind the um- 
brella. And the Tigers 
all caught hold of each 
others’) ‘ails,’ -as\aiey 
wrangled and scrambled, 
and so they found them- 
selves in aring round the 
Cree, 


Then, when the Tigers 
were very wee and very 
far away, Little Black 
Sambo jumped up, and 
called out, “Oh! Tigers; 
why have you taken off 
all your nice clothes? 
Don’t you want them 
any. mote?” Butithe- 
Tigers only answered, 
“Gr-r-rrrrr |” 
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Then Little Black Sam- 
‘bo said, “If you want 
them, say so, or I'll take 
them away.” But the Ti- 
gers would not let go of 
each others’ tails, and 
so they could only say 
“Grerer-eerrrreee [7 

So Little Black Sambo 
put on all his fine clothes 
again and walked off. 


And the Tigers were 
very, very angry, but still 
they would not let go of 
each others’ tails. And 
they were so angry that 
they ran round the tree, 
trying to eat each other 
up, and they ran faster 
and faster, till they were 
whirling round so fast 
that you couldn’t see their 
legs at all. 
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And they still ran faster 
. and faster,and faster, till 
they all just melted away, 
and there was nothing 
left but a great big pool of 
melted butter (or “ghi,” 
as it is called in India) 
round the foot of the tree. — 
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Now Black Jumbo was 
just coming home from 
his work, with a great big 
brass pot in his arms, and 
when he saw what was 
left of all the Tigers he 
said, ‘Oh! what lovely 
~melted butter! I'll take 
that home to Black Mum- 
bo for her to cook with.” 


So he put it all into the 
great big brass pot, and 
took it home to Black 
Mumbo to cook with. 

When Black Mumbo 
saw the melted butter, 
wasn’t” she: pleased! 
“Now,” said she, “we'll 
all have pancakes for 
supper |” 


_ So she got flour and _ 
eggs and milk and sugar 
-and butter, and she made 
a huge big plate of most 
lovely pancakes. Andshe 
fried them in the melted 
butter which the Tigers 
had made, and they were 
just as yellow and brown 
as little Tigers. 
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And then they all sat 
down to supper. And 
Black Mumbo ate Twen- 
ty-seven pancakes, and 
Black Jumbo ate Fifty- 
five, but Little . Black 
Sambo ate a Hundred 
and Sixty-nine, because 
he was so hungry. 
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The Christmas 
Stocking Series 


The Night Before Christmas 
Cinderella and the Sleeping Beauty 
A Child's Visit to the Zoo 
Little Black Sambo 
Fairy Tales from Andersen 
Fairy Tales from Grimm 


Each book contains an introduction by 


L. Frank Baum 


Author of The Marvelous Land of Oz, 
Father Goose, etc. 


Prick: THIRTY-FivE CENTS PER VOLUME 


B® Most Attractive 
NOVELTY 


The six volumes of THE CHRISTMAS 
STOCKING SERIES put up in miniature 
Book Cases made of Japanese wood 
veneer, with practicable doors glazed 
with transparent celluloid, through 
which the books are seen within. Each 
a perfect little book case 5 4 inches high; 
5 inches wide; 3%Zinchesdeep. Beauti- 
fully finished, dainty, and unique. Sure 
to delight all children. The six books 
in case, $2.00. Sent prepaid on receipt 
of price by the: publishers 


The Reilly & Britton Co. 
CHICAGO 
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